CHAPTER IX

The Antechamber of Tibet

MARCH, 1936, found us back again in the Himalaya, as the
.prophets had foretold; or rather two of us, Richard Nicholson
and myself, for of the other members of the old party, Ted
Hicks and Colin Kirkus were not free to join us, and Charles
Warren had been yielded up, grudgingly, to the Everest expedi-
tion, " A little regret is not out of place in making an offer-
ing/9 as Aramis said in The Three Musketeers.

In the interval between the two journeys, not only had our
study of the Tibetan language continued with unflagging
diligence, but also there had been a good deal of general reading
and thinking round the subject of Tibet and its institutions. A
path was beginning to be cleared through the maze of new and
exciting impressions that we had collected, so that they could
be sorted into some degree of order and related to our ordinary
life.

One thing was evident to us; we could never more remain
indifferent to those doctrines which underlay the Tibetan
culture. The little that we had learned at first hand was
evidence enough to prove beyond hesitation that a precious
treasure lay there: only he could hope to find the key, who
first earned the freedom of the Tradition through a mastery of
the language, and through real sympathy with the mode of
life and outlook of its votaries*

Our return into Occidental society, after having spent some
months separated from it, made it possible to examine in a new
and critical light many institutions that had hitherto been taken
for granted. Indeed, reversion to the old conditions came in
many ways as a shock, for the restless, noisy daily round seemed
strangely futile after the manageable pace to which we had
accustomed ourselves. We missed tie quietness and the
physical well-being of the mountain life, and we looked round
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